Mother the queen of my heart

 Who’s the  cause and source of Life, who is  care personified. Who is  life’s expression of selflessness and life’s impression of righteousness. Who is  the symbol of inspiration. Who  moves aspirations. Who is the  unseen hand that makes all things grand  and the seen land on which our whole lives stand. Who is  the beat in every living heart and the enabler of feats in every life’s heart. Who is  the illumination in every grand determination, the brilliance in every majestic alliance, the sparkle in every laughter, the essence in every presence. She is none other than Mother.

Scene 1Narrator: This is a scene in an office. Ram is waiting anxiously for an interview, outside the office. He is agitated because he has been waiting long for his turn. He eavesdrops on the interview that is going on.

    Boss:  Miss  Rani, don’t worry, we will keep u informed.  With your kind of connections, I think your getting a job in our firm should    be no problem.

Rani: Will you let me know sir as soon as possible whether I have got the job for sure?

B: We will. Don’t worry and give my regards to Tan Sri Muthu your uncle.

R: I will! Thank u sir.

(Rani gets up to leave. Ram goes back to his seat and pretends to read.)

Secretary: U are next Mr Ram Pillai.

R: Thank u. ( He enters the room)  Good morning.

Boss: Good morning er er Ram,,,, Ram Pillai. University Of Malaya. B.A. Honours. Good. Very good. 

(Music)

N: The interview goes on.

B: We will keep u informed as to whether u have been successful.

R: When will u inform me?

B: Soon.

R: Could u be more specific please? How soon?

B: Very soon . Miss Latha!

R: Sir, this is  my 50th interview. I have been unemployed for a year!  Everyone asks for experience. How can I get experience when nobody gives m an opportunity? U all  want people who are 25 years of age  but with 30 years of experience.

B: Come now. I know how u feel.

R: How can u know what I feel? U have a steady job. U are holding a high position, u…..

B: Mr Ram Pillai…..(in a stern manner)

R: Tell me why don’t u tell me now itself that I don’t stand a chance of getting this job. After all u peple are only interested in helping relatives of big shots or with recommendations from Tan Sri’s!

B: Mr Ram, please. Miss Rani! Miss Rani…..

Miss Rani: Mr Ram, we will keep u informed.

(Ram slowly leaves)

R: Sure, sure. Who cares anyway? I know that I don’t stand a chance! By the way, Miss Rani, how did u get the job? Recommendation ah? Yes or not? Isnt that the name of this whole game? It is not what u know but who u know that matters nowadays.

( Boss gets up to show Ram the way out)

R: Oh, don’t bother, I know the way out.

Scene2: Naveen is reading a book at home. Suddenly he holds his heart.

N: Amma! Amma!  Malika! Malika!  Oh! Oh! (falls)

Mother: Naveen! Naveen! Why dear? What’s wrong?

Mal: What’s the matter. Naveen !Naveen! Amma, why ma?

Paul: Auntie, I just came to return your  plate that my mother borrowed. Naveen! Why auntie, why. What’s wrong with him?

Mal: His chest is hurting.  I think it is heart failure!

P: Heart failure! Oh my God!

Mother: Call the doctor, Paul. 

Paul: (panic) Doctor….eh 999

Mal: That’s the police Paul. Oh! 

Moth: Naveen, kanna ,kanna! Wake p my boy>

N: Yes Ma u called?

Moth: Naveen, oh my dear son, u are ok.

N: Ofcourse I am. Hey Paul , Malika u really fell for it didn’t u?

(Both Malika and Paul rush towards Naveen to hit him)

P We will get u for this!

Mal: U really panicked us! How could u?

N: U mean my acting was that good ah? I was reading the book on how to act naturally. It really works wonders Ma.

M: (catching his ear) Now, let’s see u shouting in pain, naturally.

N: Oh no Ma no! ( all Laugh)

P: I will get u for this, Naveen.

N: We will see.(goes to Mother) Gee ma it was just a joke. Angry ah? 

M: Don’t talk to me. U gave me such a fright!

N: After father died u have been everything to us, Ma.

P: Aunty thanks again for the plate. Bye  whatever it is I must say your acting  was good.

N: Like Robert Redford or  Paul Newman.

P: Neither. More like  one of the 3 stooges lah.

( Naveen rushes to  Paul to punch him. Paul leaves laughing)

Mal: One of the 3 stooges? Even that is too good for him! 

M: Why not?

Mal: Because all the 3 stooges are mor ehandsome than him!

( Naveen rushes at Malika. They leave the scene. Ram comes in looking fed up)

Mother: Ram, what is the matter. How did the interview go?

R: Not good amma.

M: Oh never mind.

R: Amma, this is my 50th interview. Imagine, I just shouted at the boss. They are always looking for recommendations from big shots! ( throws his file down)

M: U have to have patience, son.  Do u know the difference son between a person who gets a job after the first interview and another who gets a job after the 60th interview?

R: Tell me Ma.

M: well, it is like this, son. The person who has undergone all the difficulties and frusrations has learnt much more from life than the toher chap. He has met more people, seen many working environments and has realized that life does not owe anyone a living. The faster u realize this fact, the faster will u be able to withstand disappointments in life. U have to realize that u are no more a school boy or a University student where your only problem was your studies. Now u are facing the real world. 

R: So…?

M: So, my dear child u have to learn to be a real man.

R: Hmm, I never thought  about it that way.

M: Take it as a challenge son. Surely u have the resisitance to face challenges? Or are u going to be weak and turn to alcohol and drugs? Don’t worry son. Do your best. Leave the rest to God. There will always be other jobs.

R: Mum, how come u know everything?

M: Because mother knows best.

R: (giving mum a hug) I cant disagree with that, oh mum.

( Naveen enters, gives mum a wink and then pretends to be sick)

N: Oh ma oh Ram,  I am having pain….

R: Go take a hike will u and leave me alone! Pain indeed!

N: How did he know?

Mal: Didn’t work eh stooge?

N: Hmm, must try harder next  time.

Mal: Amma, wait I will  help u. I love washing the dishes.

M: Now there’s something fishy.  Tell me what favour do u want from me?

Mal: oh God. Can’t a daughter help her own mother do her chores?

M; I know my daughter better than anyone else!

Mal: Haunted Ma in Rex theatre. 

M: What rex theatre is haunted?

Mal: No!. I promised my friends I will join them for the  9.30pm show.

M: What is so good abt the film?

Mal: It’s all about ghosts.

M: There are enough here in this house. U don’t have to go for a film to see them.

Mal: Ma!

M: No dear.  9.30  is just too late. Do u know what time it will end…almost midnight!

Mal:  Restrictions, restrictions…oh I am fed up! I am just going out with girls not even guys. U  are so old fashioned mum. I cant dress the way I want. I cant go where I want, when I want. This is worse than jail!

( james Bond music)

Nav: ( entering): My name is Bond..James Bond, 007…with a license to kill. Got style or not?

Mal: Wont u ever give up? James Bond indeed!

Nav: Bond never gives up. Not his style lah.

M: Stop it will u. Don’t u have anything better to do?

N: Ok, ok. ( leaves)

Mal: Ma allow me to go.

M: no dear Night time can be very dangerous. U are saying this because u are only looking at it from your angle. Anything can happen dear. And anyway, girls shouldn’t be out late.

Mal: Ma pleeeeease…

M: Malika listen, u know I don’t like going on once I have said no. What willl people say? They will get a wrong impression of u when they see u out late at night.

Mal; Why should we worry abt what others think about us? We should know ourselves.

M:  U don’t realize it becaue u are young. Later in life we may depend on the impressions we create. Remember dear we have to live for the world. Don’t just sing we are the world. Experience the lines!  We are the world. We live for the world. Our bodies will die and decay but a good name will last forever.

Mal: All I wanted was to see a movie and I get a lecture from u.

M: No late movies dear and that is final.

Mal: U parents never understand! ( angrily flings something and leaves). U are so square and so old fashioned. Who cares about what other people think!

Many days later, while Malika is reading abook, a  stranger comes in  to the house.

Nav: Is anyone at home? Ah so u are here. Now tell me arent u the daughter my old friend  Shri  Ramamurthithe ?

Mal: Yah and who are u?

Nav: Who am I? My god! My dear child I am the well known astrologer Pandit  Sukdev. I can see your future and warn u abt the bad luck that is going to befall u! Your face ah, I can read your character from your face! It tells me that u are very bad tempered.

Mal: Who are u anyway?  Coming into my house and telling  me that I am bad tempered?

N: Now, look young lady. Nobody talks to me like that. Talk with some respect my dear.

( Ram walks in)

Mal: Somebody’s here. He claims to be an old friend of dad.

R: Now look Mr mom’s not here. She’s gone shopping. U can come back later.

N: (pullls out a gun) Ok this is a hold up. Move over. Move over.

R: Ok, ok, relax

N: (laughs non stop) Gee I never knew I was this good.

Mal: U miserable….ohhhh

R: Naveen, u worm! ( takes a pillow and bangs his head)

(phone rings. Ram picks it up.)

Sh, sh will u cut out the noise…hello…yes, accident? Oh my God! Where! When! Hospital! Life and Death! Which hospital? Who is this? Hello! Hello! Line has been cut off!

Mal: Who was that? What happened Ram? `

R: It’s amma.

M: What about her? 

R: She’s had an accident?

N: How serious?

R: She’s fighting for her life!

M: Oh ma! ( screams) Ayoh amma….

N: Where …which hospital?

R: I don’t know…..the line got cut.

N: What do we do Ram?  What….

R: I don’t know…

R: I should have gone with her. She asked me whether I could take her shopping and I said no. I was too lazy. If only I had gone…oh Maa

Mal: Oh ma when I called u square and old fashioned,    I didn’t mean it. I know u cared for me. That’s why u didn’t allow me to go. I love u ma, oh god please help to save  my amma.

N: Even I hurt her by playing a prank  and pretending to have chest pains. Oh ram, is there anything we can do?

R: I don’t know Naveen. I am in a daze.  I don’t even know which hospital she is in.  And of all days it had to be Mother’s day today and I bought a present for her.

Mal: First our pa now ma. Ram I can’t take this, I need ma. I feel so dreadful for saying all those things to her. Isnt there anything we can do?

R: Pray, let’s pray. Meanwhile, I will ring up all the hospitals and try to locate her.

( Mother walks in with all the groceries.)

All: Ma u are ok? U are not hurt?

R: Ma, it is wonderful to see u!

Mother: have I entered the right house?

Mal: ( hugging her mum) Oh ma thank God u are ok.  Actually what happened to u?

M: Why? Should anything have happened? I just went shopping and came back. The prices have really…

( Paul comes in)

P: Ram, how was my trick? The phone call lah. I was the one who called.

R: Why u…..

Mal: Paul you are really terrible! How could u be so mean!

